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An enemy of the Dockers.
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Sir Joshua Reynolds, to whom I was obliged for rny information concerning this excursion, mentions a very characteristical anecdote of Johnson while at Plymouth.    Having observed that in consequence of the Dock-yard a new town1 had arisen about two miles off as a rival to the  old;   and  knowing from his sagacity, and just observation of human nature, that it is certain if a man hates at all, he will hate his next neighbour; he concluded that this  new and   rising  town   could not but  excite the envy and jealousy of the old, in which conjecture he was very soon confirmed; he therefore set himself resolutely on the side of the old town, the established town, in which his lot was cast, considering it as a kind of duty to stand by it.    He accordingly entered warmly into its interests, and upon every occasion talked of the dockers, as the inhabitants of the new town were called, as upstarts and  aliens.    Plymouth  is  very plentifully supplied with water' by a. river brought into  it from a great distance, which is so abundant that it runs to waste in the town. The Dock, or New-town, being totally destitute of water, petitioned Plymouth that a small portion of the conduit might be permitted to go to them, and this was now under consideration.    Johnson, affecting to entertain the passions of the place, was violent in opposition; and, half-laughing at himself for his pretended zeal where he had no concern, exclaimed, ' No, no ! I am  against the dockers;   \ am a Plymouth-man.    Rogues ! let them die of thirst.    They shall not have a drop2!'
' The present Devonport.
" A friend of mine once heard him, during this visit, exclaim with the utmost vehemence ' I hate a Docker.' BLAKKWAY. Northcote (Life of Reynolds, i. 118) says that Reynolds took Johnson to dine at a house where 'he devoured so large a quantity of new honey and of clouted cream, besides drinking large potations of new cyder, that the entertainer found himself much embarrassed between his anxious regard for the Doctor's health and his fear of breaking through the rules of politeness, by giving him a hint on the subject. The strength of Johnson's
constitution, however, saved him from any unpleasant consequences.' ' Sir Joshua informed a friend that he had never seen Dr. Johnson intoxicated by hard drinking but once, and that happened at the time that they were together in Devonshire, when one1 night after supper Johnson drank three bottles of wine, which affected his speech so much that lie was unable to articulate a hard word, which occurred in the course of his conversation. He attempted it three times but failed ; yet at last accomplished it, and then said, " Well, Sir Joshua, I think it is now time to go to bed."1 Ib. ii. 161. One part
Lord < /'<j/Vr,r, ii. 68, .wins to ?»how time Johnson thouKlH the |ini!.ion due an tilt; new quurtcT-day :
